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fStatesville Landmark. mmualism by the philosophical writer John
Darby, generally understood to be Dr.
James E. Garretson, well known as a
surgical teacher and author. The
work is entitled " Nineteenth Century
Sense: The Paradox of Spiritualism,"
and, considering Dr. Garretsoa's learn-
ing and ability, we doubt not it is a
very thorough and comprehensive dis-

cussion of the subject which will awaken
considerable interest among thoughtful
persons. We understand, that the au-

thor's methodis ciuiteltitfrrtots-an- d

original, and that, aiming as he does
to reconcile the apparently unrecon-cilabl- e,

his conclusions will prove
worthy of the careful consideration of

f
f

not with a sense of aversion, the ex-

istence of such a law among them;
one by which a marriage with one of
us is looked upon as a deadly sin
against the God whom we both wor-
ship, must strike the majority of us
with a sort of overwhelming force.
Mr." Luska's choice of this theme is a
happy inspiration, since the rapid
amalgamat ion of races and classes,
and the breaking up of old religious
differences, have left but few situations
in which the" souls 6f men and women
tan le shown as they are lorn by the
passions of old beliefs and new needs.
We are tempted to-da- y by subtleties,
and the curse that is on us is that of
not having power to discriminate little
shades of difference. Half ot us have
grown superior to Shalt" and
"Thou Shalt Nut." The old terrors
of our ancestors are meaningless-t- o us,
even while we are longing for definite
shapes against which to contend. We
have become Catholic in our tastes and
Catholic in our creeds. We are little
regretful though philosophic when our

A SENSATION.
Why is it that three bottle of B. B B.

are M in AUan'a to mie of auy otl.er
blood remedy, and twice as moc'i con-Hum- d

in tlie State "f Georgia an any
other preparation? Ni Mie need take
our word, but simply ask the droggi.Htf.
A-- k ti e peoole. They are c itnpeteut
witnesses. Six houses in Atlanta are
buying I. U. li. in five and ten n s- - lols.
tml mt of them buy it tvcrv two
m juths. Why tlise ii'inm-- e letitf d -- air s
liere at honitf witu so Jittle advertising?
Modesty forbid us luaViti a resdy.
Ha. I IJ.'H. I. I en before the public a
quarter or half a century, it would not
be iieory to b bolstered up with
crutches ofpare advertisements now.
M rit will cors'i'ier and don nnriey.

$1 WORTH $500.00.
For four y-ar- s 1 h..v. b;rii a pullerer

from a terrible frm of Rheumatism,
which reduced mr so !ov that all boon
of ifi:oveiy was iven uj . I have
MiiU'ered the nio-- t :ruci.i! iiu pain dy
and niiht, and oi'ien wh le wnihiii in

fO!iy have wished I omld die. 1 litve
tried everj tiling known for tu it disease,
bill nothing did me any good, and have
bad M ine of J ho finest physicians of the
.Stata to work on no , but al! to n
I have spent over m.O without lnduig
relief. J am now proud to say that after
usiun only one bo i! of H. 1. J. I am
nab.o lo Widk around and attend to bus-i:ibs- .s,

ami I won (i not tke r,w for ih-be- nt

fit, reee. vd from oiie single bottle
of I'. 11 li. rttVr to ad merchants and
business jneti o! this town.
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Wavealy. Walker county, 1'exas.
DEMGNSTRATtD MERIT.

.Sl'AKT.A, jA, --M i' 1.7. 1S8G.

J1 1 od JJaliu (' :

V ;ii will ple..-eshi-p us per first fr ibt
one f;r".s li ii. li.

ltKiv.siiH pleauro to report a good
trade for ihi.s prepara' iii. indeed it lias
far eedped ad othT biooil leundies,
both in doniotiMtrat .td merii and ra;.id
b.ile with us.

It Z1KKA VaIIDEMAN.

All who desire full information ab ut
th cause and cure of lili-o- r(ioii.
fScrofuU null .Scrofulous Nwellin, U-
lcers, Sores, Itheuniatiin, Kidney t.'oin
I'laint-- , Citarrli, etc , can seciii" by mail
free, aciv t our .iJ-p- ae 1 da trated
lio k ot Woioler", filled willi the most
wo. d-(- i ful ;i nd s!ariiin; proof ever be-

fore known. Address,
JiL(JOi) UAliM CO..
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Professor I). A. Sargent, H. D., oi
Harvard College, who is perhaps the
best authority in this country on the
general subjects of athletics, will pub-
lish, as the fruit of many years' prac-
tical experience, his first extended ar-

ticle in that field, under the title, 4 'The
Physical Proportions of the Typical
Man." In it Professor Sargent will
give a standard of physical measure
ment, based on the measurements of
10,000 individuals. This furnishes a
basis of camparison by which any per-
son can gauge his proportions with
those of the typical man. The article
will contain charts for this purpose,
founded on these observations.

Messrs. Rolerts Brothers, the Boston
publishers, have added to their popu-
lar " No Name Series" a Florida no
name novel, bearing the somewhat
uliKiue title, Cracker Toe. The hero
was born and bred ' pore white folks,'
yet by his energy, pluck and shrewd-
ness, he acquired a standing of honor
and respect, and the reputation cf
being the richest laud owner in the
" land of flowers." He sells one of
his old cottages to Mr. Ainsley, a
Northern gentleman, broken down in
health and fortune, who moves South
with his family. Hermit George, a
kindly man, whose life is veiled by a
mystery, once owned the lands now
held by "Cracker Joe." Mrs. Beck,
one of the neighbors, had the mean-
ness of four average men, supported
by her chronic weakness for borrowing.
I have no doubt that this volume will
have a "go."

The progress made in educating the
negroes of the South will be set forth
in the American Magazine for July.
The Rev. S. W. Culver, President of
Bishop College, Texas, describes the
methods of instruction and' the meas-
ure of success attained. In same
number, Miss Edna Dean Proctor will
offer a poet's tribute to "The Lady of
the White House."

It seems that Miss Murfree, the au-

thor of the Tennessee Mountain Stories,
is not engaged to be married to any-
body, as is reported. A Boston pub-
lisher asked her the other day whether
the rumor of her engagement was true
or not. She said very gravely that it
was. "And his name?" "Charles
Egbert Craddock," which means that
Miss Murfree is to continue wedded to
her 11 om tie plume and her art.

No one attempts to deny that Mr.
Sydney Luska is a writer of undoubted
power, but to our mind that power has
as vet been greater in its fulfilment.
We all look to a noble future lor Mr.
Luska, unless sudden success turns his
head or a too rapid production saps
his powers. At present we all recog-
nize that his best moments are his ner-
vous intense ones, when some emotion
has completely overmastered him when
the motif of his story has, as it were,
become materialized into an irresisti-
ble power, like a tangible presence, that
waves its spell about him and rocks
and sways him as a tree that is tossed
in the tempest. The effect of all of
this on ourselves is irresistible ; we are
swept 0Y1 even as he himself is swept.
But in his calmer moments, those in
which he handles his subject and
ceases to be controlled by it, he fails
to move us. The impression he then
produces is one of uncertainty, as
though his'own grasp were a faltering
one. He lacks the self-possessi- of
the artist, the power to perfectly adjust
his details. He is too prodigal with
his matter, yet not ready enough to be
wasteful to sacrifice an idea that has
once pleased him. He lacks the
patience and the care-takin- g pains of
the workman loving the perfectness of
his work. Still, when all this has been
said, we feel that anything in the way
of adverse criticism of Mr. Luska's
work must, after all, be overbalanced
bv what one is readv to yield as tribule
to his undoubted powers. His faults
are those of haste and inexperience,
ones which time, we are sure, will
eradicate.

Of the Hebrew population of Ne v

York no one, it is said, knows more
than-Mr- . Luska, and in Yoke of

j the Thorah" Cassell cc Co.) he has
given us a picture at once subtle
strong and sweeping. He has taken
as "his theme the Hebrew prejudice
against marriage with a Christiar.
But prejudice is by no means the word
we should have used here except as we
regard from our peculiar standpoint
the Jewish attitude on the subject.
To the Hebrews such a marriage is a
sin, the like of which we do not reckon
in our category a sin dire and dread-
ful in its consequences, to be visited
by the wrath of God, by curses to the
body and soul, by evils of a kind be-

fore which the human mind must stag-
ger and faint. Wrapped, as many of
us liave "been, in our profpund igno-
rance oi the thoughts, feelings and
prejudices ot the Jews living in our
very midst, yet with whom we jostle
elbows every day, regarding them, as
too many of us have been apt to do.
with a sort of lofty condescension, if

V7HAT THE LEADING WRITERS
HAVE PREPARED FOR THE

PUBLIC.

GOSSIP AKOl'T THE Jl'oV MAGAZINES.

About Sydney Luska's "Yoke of the
Thorah" The Byrnes-Hawtho- rne

Combination "Cracker Joe' "The
Russian Refugee," and Other Books
Well Worth Reading Personalities
About Famous Authors.

Specud correspondence of the tiold Leaf.

Nkw York, June 17, 1S87.

The famous old publishing house of
Lee cc Shepard, Uoston, is now advanc-
ing confidently into its second quarter
of a century, for it was on February 1,
1862, that they lx;gan business in a
little old colonial building on Wash-

ington street. Since then the book
jobbing business in New England has
waxed and waned, and while it stood
at its best, this was the leading house
in it, carrying immense stocks of
books, and driving a profitable trade
on all sides. Of late years the firm
has confined itself to its own publica-
tions, and those including the long
lines of the works of Oliver Optic.
Elijah Kellogg, G. T. Trowbridge,
Soohie May, etc., and the Golden Flo-

ral Series, and many bi illiant and pop-

ular holiday books, give them all the
business they want.

The Russian Refugee, by R. Wil-

son, which has just been issued by that
popular house of T. R. Knox &: Co.,
is a " tale of the Blue Ridge," full of
marvelous adventure, much mystery;
and strongly contrasted characters,
acting their diverse parts in a compli-
cated plot, and finally discomfiting
the villian of the story. But the title
role, the "Russian Refugee," is the
character that dominates and pervades
the whole, and the description, of this
fascinating personage is the great at-

traction of the book. Living secluded
from mankind, in an undiscoverable
cave, he retains all the noble aspira-
tions of his youth for the regeneration
of man, and tempers them with the
wide experience of a man of the world
and the calnt.and mature wisdom of
age. Higher speculations even than
those respecting social amelioration
have occupied his years of retirement,
and his discourses on what, for lack of
a better word, I may call spiritual
matters, will repay perusal. They
make the reader say to himself,
is just what has passed through my
mind, and 1 have been unable to
seize it."

Mr. Julian Hawthorne has formed
a novel literary partnership with In-

spector Thomas Byrnes, Chief of the
New York Detective Bureau. Mr.
Byrnes is going to furnii Mr. "Haw-

thorne with innumerable details of his
own experience as a detective and in-

spector, and Mr. Hawthorne will put
the material thus supplied into the
form of stories, presumably using ficti-

tious names for the persons and local-

ities. But the stories will be based
upon Inspector Byrnes' exjeriences in
New York, and all the data used will
have the advantage of being actual
memoranda of facts derived from the
inspector's diaries and reminiscences.
Naturally, such a wealth of matter will
require a good deal of space for its
JJIVJ'V,! ai it.itiv vie v. iv jniv,iiij iuiu
Messrs. Cassell cc Co., who are to pub
lish the results of this interesting col-

laboration, announce that they will
bring out a series of volumes prepared
by the novelist anil the chief oi detecti-
ves. The first volume, which will be
published immediately, is entitled "A
Tragic Mystery." It relates to a mys-
terious murder which occurred in New
York some years ago (presumably the
Nathan murder), and narrates the va-

rious efforts of the police to discover
the criminal. The story is said to
have a dramatic conclusion. Novelists
have frequently gone to the police and
legal records of crime and fraud for
the material of romance, and there
seems to be every reason why this im-

mediate association of novelist and
detective should lead to the publica- -

tion of effective, thrilling and 'popular
books.

Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes has
written the opening article lor the

Beecher Memorial" now being pre-
pared for Mrs. Beecher and her family
by Mr. Edward W. Bok, of Brooklyn,
N. Y., to which Mr. Gladstone, Presi-ide- nt

Cleeland, the Duke of Argyle
and some seventy-fiv- e other distin-
guished Americans and foreigners have
also contributed articles. Only 100
copies-o- f the "Memorial" are intended
for the public.

The July number of Lippincctt' s
Magazine will be largely a Southern
one, with such names as Julia Magru-der- ,

Thomas Nelson .Vage, Robert
Burns Wilson, Amelie Rives, etc.,
among- - its contributors. The prize
essay on " Social Life at the University
of Virginia" is contributed by John
B. Minor, Jr., an under-gradaat- c.

The bulk of the wheat in this county
and section will have been taken off
by the time this week ends. The har-
vest commenced last week. It is now
at its height. All over this region can
be heard the "s-w-i-s-- h" of the cradle
as the grain falls before it, and one
can easily imagine the army of stal
wart reapers who cover the Stat to
day, straw Juttiim their beads, uhand
kerchiefs around their necks together
with the other army of binders who
follow after them, boys and men,
gathering and tying the wheat as it
falls from the hands of the cradlers and
tossing the bundles aside, ready for
the shock. . The shade at the end of
the field, how grateful it is! tlie water,
how sweet; and the buttermilk at din-
ner, how cool and palatable! lire
hardest and yet one of the most joyous
seasons of the year is the harvest time,
when nature has yielded abundantly;
when neighbors gather together to help
neighbors, when the joke goes round
and the farmers's hopes begin to Le
realized. Truly, they are being real-
ized now. Rarely has such a wheat
crop been produced in this section as
that which is now being harvested, and
it only remains for it to dry out and
be gotten under cover in good order.
And while the farmer has every reason
to congratulate himself upon his whea,
he has additional cause ol joy in con-
templating the prospects of all other
crops. One of the finest oat crops
ever seen, will be harvested in a week
or two, and corn and cotton never
looked better at this season. Verily,
it seems as if Providence intends to
smile on us all again.

Cheerful Women.

In marrying, men should seek happy
women. 1 hey make a terrible mis-
take when they marry for beauty, or
for talent or for style. The sweetest
wives are those who possess the magic
secret of being happy under any and
ail circumstances. Rich or poor, high
or low, it makes no difference, the
bright little fountain bubbles up just
as musically in their hearts. Nothing
ever goes wrong with them no trou-
ble is too serious for them "to make the
best of it." Was ever the stream of
calamity so dark and deep that the
sunlight of a happy face falling across
its turbid tides would not wake an an-

swering gleam? Why, then, joyous
tempered people don't know half the
good they do. No matter how cross
and crabbed you feel, no matter if
your brain is full of meditation on "aff-
licting dispensations," and your stom-
ach with medicines, pills, and tonics

just set one of those cheery little
women talking to you, and we are not
afraid to wager anything she can cure
you. The long drawn lines about the
mouth . relax the cloud ol settled
gloom will vanish; nobody knows
where, and the first thing you know
you will be laughing! Ah, what a
blessing are these happy women?
How often their little hands guide the
ponderous machine of life, with almost
an invisible touch! How we look
forward through the weary day to their
fireside smiles! No one knows, no one
ever will know until the day of judg-
ment reveals, how much we owe to
these helpful, hopeful, uncomplaining,
happy women. ,

Why Farming Don't Pay.

A Young Farmer.
Because in spring the faint hearted

farmer thinks the season is to le un-

favorable and he will wait until fall
and apply his fertilizers to winter grain;
because he Is too lazy to plant a decent
garden, and keep the weeds down, and
when other farmers are living from
their garden he buys from the store,
and complains of big store bills: be-

cause he lets the fences fall down and
his cattle get into his meadow just' be-

fore haying; because instead of harvest-
ing what few crops he has, he and his
dog ere tramping over his neighbor's
fields in search of game, pulling down
walls, opening gates and making them-
selves a general nuisance; because he
never smooths off any of his land but
j,refers to tell how he will do some-
thing next year; because he lets his
Ftock stand out of doors all day shiv-

ering in the n ind; because instead of
getting a year's stock of wood he pre
fers to sit in tlie store and tell great
stories of his younger days; because he
pays from $12 to $ 20 a year for to-

bacco which be spits on the stove and
floor and then says times are so hard
his wife will have to go without tea;
because he doesen't get a creamer but
sets his milk over his bed ia winter,
wher it catches all the dust and bad
odors; in short because of general
shiftlessness.

They thrash wheat to get the good
qualities out ol it. 'lliey thrask a boy
to get the good qualities into him.
Yonkers Statesman.
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both friends and opponents of the
doctrines of Spiritualism.

A. Roscower.

IS SHE BIDING?
Is sha liklinst where eternal summer smiles

upon the sea.
And tlie snowy orange blossoms ever

flrtke the shelly strand !

is she bidiujr, is she biding w here tlie tender
tropic breeze

Tells tlie story of his wooings in the bil-
lows on the sand?

Somewhere, somewhere, I know not whcr,
Upon the land or sea

Somewhere, somewhere, all pure and fair,
My love abides for me.

Is she biding 'mid the clover blooms upon
the purple hills,

Where mellow bees are humming and
the apple blossoms float?

Is she biding, is she hiding where the
brooklet leaps and trills,

And does she bind the daisies in a posy
for her throat?

Somewhere, somewhere, I know not where,
My love and I shall meet,

For there s fate through foul and fair
That guides my wayward feet.

Is she biding where the starlight gleams
upon the frozen gloom.

And faintly sings the carols that awake
the drowsy morn?

Is she biding, is she biding where the roses
never bloom,

And the poppies never wave their crimson
banner through the corn?

She bides somewhere, I know not where,
Rut surely this I know:

'Twill always seem like summer there
Howe'er the wind may blow.

Nature's Healing.

Minni? C.C.illard, in St. Louis Magazine.

Heine says: "We feel infinite hap- -'

piness when the outer world blends
with the world of our own soul, and '

green trees, thoughts, and the songs ot
birds, gentle melancholy, the blue
of Heaven, memory, and the perfume
of flowers run together in sweet ara-- ;
besques." He also says that "Nature
resembles her people. In Italy she is

passionate like the people who live
there ; in Germany she is more solemn, '

reflective and patient." Then again,
"Nature around us acts upon man." :

Bryant says: "To him who in the love
of nature holds communion with her
visible forms, she speaks a various
language," and he goes on to tell how
she enters into every mood, and ex- -'

presses sympathy, as it were, with
every thought. Longfellow says :

"If thou art worn and hard beset
With sorrows that thou wotildst forget,
If thou wouldst read a lesson that will keep
Thy heart from fainting and thy soul from

sleep,
Co to the woods and hills."

So, if what these poets say is true,
have we not a ready panacea for every j

mortal ill? If one feels himself grow- - j

ing unduly happy and joyous, if he ;

fears he may be becoming frivolous
and trivial, he has only to hie to some
saddening haunt of nature to receive.,
the seriousness lacking to his soul, j

Or he needs only to go to some grand '

and impressive natural scene and
'
,

straightway he becomes imbued with
some of that, grandeur and sublimity.
himself. He absorbs it by a process
as painless and perhaps unconscious,
as the flower absorbs the dew. Nor
need he wear seven-league- d boots in
order to prosecute his search. Often
the desired mount, or fount, may lie
very near his own door. Lowell tells
us of a prophet who, worn and foot- -

'
sore, sought the holy hill, expecting
there to receive a sign fiom God, and
the sign came ia the form of an hum-- 1

ble violet, a violet the very same as

one his own httle daughter had plucked
for him from his own threshold, in
starting. If indeed his haven is dis-- !

tant, ail things conspire to make his

journey light. There are steamers on
the lakes, Pullman cars on the lands,
anil good roads everywhere. j

If one is sad then he should take a j

different tonic from Dame Ilygeia-- j
Nature. He should choose out some j

sunny, shiny spot, and fill his soul, or T

steep his sense ia light's delicious
cheer. Or n he needs to be started j

out of his sorrow let him visit Niagara
or the Yosemite. Surely even the
keenest grief must in some degree for-

get itsell here. Despair herself can
scarcely le callous to the grandeur
round. Here

"Thy exitfuvdlng heart
Sbtll feel a kindred with that loftier world.
To which tliou art translated, and partake
Tlie enlargement of thy vision."

In these spots, if anywhere, "Nature
imitates God,"&nd God's Son, "the
Man of Sorrows," says, "Peace I leave
with you, my peace I give unto you."

Isn't it funny, but a dress - maker's
business is confined to the "out-skirts- "

of the citv. Electric Liht,

IPiUiM
Absolutely Pure.

This powder never vartas. A marrel
of purity. Hrength and wboleaomeneJta.
Jl ire economical than the ordinary kinds.
na cannot Dm sold in competition witu

Mie multitude of low teat, short weight
tlum or phosphate powdent. Sold onlv
tin can. Royal Bakiwo. Powder Co.
106 Wail St. N. Y. June 24, 1 c

PROFESSIONAL CAKDS

NDREW J. HARRIS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW-HENDERSO- N,

K. C.
rracflees In the courts of Vance. Gran

ville, Warren and Franklin counties. -- nd
in Ibe &u pre tie and Federal ceurtaoi tli
State. .

OHlce: In Cooper Building, over J. I
II. Mibsilliei'.

J1 31. PITTMAJf,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
HENDERSOX, X.C.

Prompt attention to all professional
buinex. Practices la the State and
Federal courts.

Refers by permi'Mon lo Commercial
National Bank and K. D. LatU & Bro.,
Charlotte N. C ; Alfred Williams ACo.,
Raleigh, N.C.; D. Y. Cooper mud Jas.
Id. Lasxiter, lieidereon, N. C.

Office: Ovei Jas. 11. La&tter Ron's
storo no? 5 1 c

JENRY T. JORDAX,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.
NOTARY PUBLIC AND PUBLIC
Admiultttratorlor Vance Co

rraetieea In the courts of Vance
Vyarren, FrauWIn, Granville and
1 ergon counties, and in the Supreme
and Federal courts.
Off ic . In BurwelPa Brick

L'uilding.

L. C EDWAKDfl, A. It. WORTH AM,
Oxford. Jf. U. Henderson, 3i. C.

EDWARDS & WORTHAM,
ATTORNEYS AT IAW,

HENDERSON, N. C.
Offer their services to the people of

Vance coauty. Col. Kd wards will at-
tend all the Courts of Vance 00 on ty, and
will come to Henderson st any aud all
times when his assistance may be needed
by his partner. mar. 19, a.

W. U,UAV. A. C. ZOI.I.ICOFFEK

DAY & ZOLLIGOFFER,
ATTOHNKY AT IAW,

HENDERSON, N. C

Practice ia the courts cf Vance, Gran
die. Warren, Halifax, and Northern p

ton and in Supreme .and Feder'courts of the State.
OvrxcK Fn the new Harris Law Build.

ing next to the Court House.
fe 9 6 1

TheBaDkofllndcrson
HE.VDERSOX, VANCE COUNTY, N..
(General Hank Ins;. Exchange as

Collection: Ilaslnes.
First Mortoaok Ixiaks Negotiated

on good farms for a term of jeair,. iasums of $CO aud upward, at 8 per centinterest sod moderate char rm. Apply to 0
W M . H . 8. uu RG W Y V,
At the Bank of Ueudersou.

M. H. 8. burgVn,
ATTOHNKY AT LAW

1IEXDEKKOX, X. C.
Perstons desiring to consult me profea "

siooally, will find medal y at my oOcelaToe Bank of Henderson Building.

JJ8. HARRIS,
DENTiST

HENDERSON,

N.C.
over E. QVU Store,

Main Street ir r. 25. 1 c.

JR. C. H. BOYD,

Dental

Surgeon,

jtXDXaoy,x.e

Satisfaction guaranteed, as to wot k aod
prit . OflW --ytt Parke.CVs,tofe.
Matu atrea ftb 4- -n

old faiths are violated, but nothing
1 ke that which Mr. Luska paints is
known among us. The real climax of
the story is reached in the middle of
the book when the marriage of 'the
young Hebrew, Elias Bacharach, with
the daughter of an old costumer on
Union square is thwarted. This is
also the strongest part of tlie Jtory. It
is told with wonderful power. Nothing
like it, with its tempestuous sweep, has
been told in a long time. Nor has
anything to equal the figure of that
hard, cruel, remorseless, heaven-inspire- d

old rabbi been seen among u.--.

The humor of this book is as irre-

sistible in its way as is the sweep of its
emotions. The Hebrew reunions at
the Blums' are incomparable.

"Oh, my daughter," Mrs, Mor-gentha- u

returned, "she works like a
horse. You never saw such a worker.
It's simply fearful ! And such a good
girl, Mr. Bacharach. She's
grand. She's an angel !"

"You're right there," put in Mr.
Koch. "Tillie's all wool, from head
to foot."

"And a yard wide," added Mr. Blum.
Mr. Samuel Mintura Peek's secord

collection of poems is being put into
shape for book publication, the success
of his " Cap and Bells," published last
autumn, warranting the issue - of
another bundle of his stray verses.
Mr. Peck is still a very young man,
having not vet turned, his thirtieth
year. Although the Bellevue Medical j

College conferred the degree of M. 1).,
he has never practiced medicine, but j.

follows literature both as a pleasure j
and a profession. A number of his j

songs have been set to music, the most
popular being "A Knot of Blue,"
which has been published with a musi
cal setting in both England and this
country. Having a cultivated and
acute ear for harmony of sound, "and j

being partial to lyric verse, his writings
are very popular with musicians. His
productions up to this time have all
been songs and the light society verses
so popular at present, and they have
been copied by the press of every State '

in the Union. Mr. Peck is an exten-
sive but not a methodical reader. His
happy style may be attributable to the j

tact that he writes, as he expresses it,
only when he feels " cheerful and com-fortable- ."

After he has written, how-eve- r,

he cuts out, transposes, substi j

tutcs and rearranges with great care.
'

Mr. Peck is affable and pleasant in
manner, and well formed in person,
with brown hair and eyes, broad high
forehead, full face, and rather more
color than is usual with a native of the !

South. His work is done at the old
homestead, in a beautiful suburb of
Tuscaloosa, Alabama, where he draws
inspiration from the charming South-- :

ern scenery and the bright Southern
sky.

The daughter of the Confederate
Colonel John S. Mosby is preparing a
series of articles which will tell the
'Adventures of a Confederate Boy
Soldier." The facts for the articles
Miss Mosby has secured from a young
sjldier who at the age of 13 joined her
father's command, and fought with
him through several battles. The pa- -

ers will be published through one of
t

the prominent magazines.
"Adirondack" Murray's daughter

is acting as her father's publisher at
her home in Burlington, Vt. It is j

Miss Murray's intention to republish
during the coming tall her father's '

famous " Adirondack Tales," and she
will also bring out volumes from his '

pen, one of w hich is now undergoing
publication. Miss Murray also acts as
agent for her father's lectures, and all '

engagements of that character are made ;

through her. " Father's work is purely :

literary now," she writes, "and will j

be for the future, with the exception of j

j delivering some lectures in, a few of the j

' larger cities, commencing in October j

! next."
J Messrs. J. B. Lippiacatt Company
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Planting Time

HAS COME.

X iw is the time to plant
HUSH rOTATOMS,

and
OXK-XS- ,

Sow
CARP, A OH,

LKTTUfi:,
TOM VTOKS

KADlsW,
JiKKl'S,

TEAS.
MU.STAUU,

K Al.F,
SALSIFY,

CAUKOT
and

PARSNIP

ALSO SEED
-- FOK-

PASTURES, MEADOVS ;

and LOTS, In ORCHARD, TIM-
OTHY, iii:rds grass,

and UKU and SAP-PLIN- fi

CLOYKK
SKKD.

I have a full Hlo k of a l seeds and will
inei prices with auyone.

1 SHALT, COXTIXUE
To Inij.n Vi 31 y

DRUG STOCK

until it is second to uone South of Rich- -
mouj. My Sloc'i of j

CIGARS, I

CKJAR kites
aid

TOBACCO
Is Complete.

I IiRve on hand ard shall carry a larger
stink of Taints and Painters' goods than
ever before. First quality ground color,
a specialty.

I carrv at all times a nn-- e line.f ROYS
TEU'S FRESH FUEXCH CANDIES.

All Prescriptins
and faaiily receipts itdrustel to my care
will receive my personal attention and
oi ly pure, freh chugs used in tilling
theoi. In rt turning tliat.ks to ins-frien-

and customers I ask for a contin-
uance of their pafronasie. and assure
the.ni 1 will spare no efforts to deserve I

it. A g'HHi h us.. a loug xperienc-- ,

and am pi j capita', I can and wld make
it to your interest to deid with me.

Very Respectfully,

Mevil!eJDorsey
Q 1

1 1II U KJ
l ire and Hurglurlr!t.
w."h. butler,

General A nt,
MEr.orn sai--k ifi

LOCK CO. TO DI'A.L VI UKI.I . KIV
VOHIi. h n.13 1 C.
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